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NECESSARY  UNREST 

Following  is  a short  portion  of  Margarethe 
Lachmund’s  Richard  L.  Cary  Lecture,  “Der  innere 
Friede  und  die  notwendige  Unruhe,”  given  at 
German  Yearly  Meeting,  1958.  It  has  been  trans- 
lated by  Stephanie  Ullman,  of  La  Jolla  Meeting. 

I believe  that  inner  peace,  in  its  true  sense, 
should  not  rightly  be  desired  for  itself  alone. 
It  is  always  inextricably  bound  together  with 
its  counterpart — a necessary  movement.  A 
movement,  though,  which  does  not  flutter 
to  and  fro  aimlessly,  disturbing  and  destroy- 
ing in  the  wrong  way,  but  a movement  aris- 
ing from  an  inner  unity  and  sureness,  hav- 
ing a firm  direction  which  it  will  never  lose 
completely,  concentrated  and  working  con- 
structively. Such  a movement  springs  from  a 
conscience  which  has  become  more  sensitive 
and  awake  through  God’s  nearness.  In  con- 
trast to  the  tormenting  and  destructive  form 
of  unrest,  I would  like  to  call  this  one  the 
necessary,  the  holy,  unrest.  Without  it,  inner 
peace  would  be  in  danger  of  turning  into 
sleep  and  death.  Indeed,  there  is  an  inter- 
action, a relationship,  between  the  two,  a 
mutual  exchange.  As  inner  peace  needs  the 
complement  of  the  necessary  unrest,  like- 
wise the  latter  is  itself  in  danger  of  degen- 
erating into  destructive  unrest  if  it  loses  its 
inner  strength,  its  direction,  its  center,  which 
must  ever  be  replenished  by  the  inner  peace 
of  our  being,  our  rest  in  God. 


PRAYER  FOR  BENJAMIN 

May  he  love  silence  and  in  silence  look — 

Nor  miss  the  muskrat’s  v-shaped  ripple  in 
the  brook; 

Tide-washed  pebbles;  pink  magnolia’s  vellum 
bell; 

The  monarch’s  powdered  wing  of  tortoise- 
shell; 

The  fledgeling  robin’s  spattered  breast; 

Folded  hills  and  quiet  waters;  the  first  star 
in  the  west. 

May  he  love  sound;  the  thrush’s  ringing; 

Bach’s  St.  Matthew  Passion  singing 

Soli  deo  gloria;  the  cardinal’s  coaxing  whistle 
in  the  morning; 


APRIL.  1959 

The  whisper  of  a summer’s  shower  and  the 
thunder’s  warning 

Shudder;  the  hyla’s  jingling  bells  in  March; 
the  rapturous  cry 

Of  lovers  in  an  orchard  in  Verona;  the  surf’s 
diastole. 

With  quiet  eye  and  intent  ear  may  he 
Find  beauty  and  behind  all  beauty.  Thee. 

— Madge  Seaver 
San  Francisco  Meeting 


GLIMPSES  OF  A MEXICAN  WORK  CAMP 

Leaving  the  courtyard,  we  stepped  out 
into  the  close-walled  roadway,  rutted,  and 
still  muddy  from  yesterday’s  rain.  We  were 
closer  now  to  a sound  that  had  puzzled  me  on 
first  awakening.  It  was  the  rhythmic  beating 
of  a tortilla  mill — that  quick  tapping  like  a 
trotting  horse  which  for  all  his  effort  never 
gets  nearer  or  farther  away.  We  stepped  into 
an  open  doorway  to  watch  the  soaked  and 
swollen  corn  being  ground  into  grey  dough 
from  which  tortillas  would  later  be  patted 
out  by  hand. 

Further  down  the  road  we  passed  cattle 
being  driven  out  to  pasture.  As  we  went  by 
another  open  gate  we  noticed  a pig,  a couple 
of  turkeys  and  a few  gay-feathered  chickens. 
With  a woman  whose  baby  she  held  tightly 
wrapped  in  her  dark  blue  rebozo,  we  ex- 
changed a “buenos  dias,”  and  again  with  a 
slim  white-clad  boy  trotting  briskly  along 
riding  the  hips  of  his  burro. 

After  two  or  three  blocks  we  came  out  into 
the  fields,  and  had  a breath-taking  view  of 
the  three  snow-capped  mountains,  Malinche 
to  the  east,  and  to  the  southwest,  “Popo” 
and  “Ixti.”  Here  was  the  goal  of  our  walk, 
the  little  hospital  which  the  Nativitas  Work 
Camp  had  been  originated  to  help  build.  It 
is  a charming  little  bungalow,  fresh,  gleam- 
ing white,  its  windows  admitting  abundant 
light  and  air. 

The  boys  had  worked  here  for  months, 
dusty  in  the  hot  sun,  at  the  least  desirable  of 
tasks.  Since  they  must  not  take  pa>'ing  jobs 
from  the  villagers,  theii-  contribution  had 
been  to  pound  up  rocks  and  stones  to  make 
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sand  for  the  final  plastering.  By  their  per- 
sistence, they  gave  encouragement  to  the  vil- 
lagers, who  also  were  donating  their  labor, 
but  in  the  same  sense  that  my  own  rural  an- 
cestors gave  labor — instead  of  tax  money 
which  they  did  not  have — by  working  on  the 
county  road. 

Meanwhile,  the  girls  in  the  camp  had 
been  helping  the  Mexican  social  workers  as 
they  gave  breakfasts  to  children  and  helped 
them  paint  a gay  mural  on  their  new  school- 
room wall.  They  helped,  too,  with  house 
visiting  and  vaccinations.  Now  that  the  hos- 
pital is  finished,  the  boys  have  visited  the 
governor  of  the  state  who  has  given  them, 
financial  backnig  to  start  digging  and  install- 
ing privies  for  schools  desiring  them.  They 
are  also  helping  with  the  agricultural  im- 
provement program,  introducing  hybrid  corn 
and  new  fertilizers. 

The  work  camp  is  housed  in  a strange, 
rambling  old  building,  part  of  the  walls  of 
which  are  said  to  date  from  a monastery  re- 
novated in  1585.  In  this  “House  of  the 
Friends,”  twelve  young  people,  most  of  them 
from  the  U.S.A.,  but  one  each  from  India, 
Holland  and  Mexico,  on  a monthly  allowance 
of  100  pesos  (8.00)  apiece,  have  lived  to- 
gether cooperatively  in  an  effort  to  demon- 
strate a kind  of  practical  friendliness  be- 
tween people  of  different  nations  which  is 
the  direct  opposite  of  the  spirit  of  the  atomic 
bomb  stockpile.  They  have  exchanged  Eng- 
lish and  Spanish  lessons  with  some  of  the 
people  of  the  village.  They  have  had  their 
“noches  sociales”  in  the  “sala”  or  living  room, 
until  the  press  of  villagers  overflowed  into 
the  entrance  hall  and  even  into  the  patio. 

It  was  wonderful  for  me,  a three-day  visit- 
or, to  be  caught  up  into  the  warm,  human 
feeling  which  seems  to  have  developed 
around  the  “Amigos.”  For  years  I had  heard 
of  Friends’  work  camps,  had  thought  well 
of  them,  had  helped  a bit  financially.  Some- 
how though,  as  I now  actually  visited  one, 
breathed  in  the  atmosphere  it  had  created 
around  itself,  I felt  the  essential  reality  of  it 
in  a new  way.  Among  these  plastered  mud 
walls,  as  these  young  people  conversed,  with 
varying  degrees  of  proficiency  in  Spanish, 
with  the  villagers  who  were  paying  them  an 
evening  visit — and  as  they  had  worked  with 
them  on  the  hospital,  in  their  schools,  and 
their  fields — was  being  demonstrated  the 
thing  that  Christianity  is  all  about.  This  is 
not  money  sent  somewhere  with  the  hope 
it  may  do  some  good.  This  is  the  giving  of 
oneself. 

It  is  the  giving  both  of  oneself  and  one’s 
means.  Most  of  the  young  people  pay  their 


own  expenses  in  travel  and  while  there. 
There  is  a real  sacrifice  of  comfort  and  ease. 
It  is  cold,  even  in  Mexico,  in  winter  at  8,000 
feet  elevation.  One  must  draw  water  from  a 
well  in  a bucket,  and  heat  it  when  necessary 
over  a butane  gas  plate.  Drinking  water  must 
be  hauled  by  truck,  a good  part  of  the  way 
over  an  unpaved  and  extraordinarily  bumpy 
road. 

Yet  it  is  an  experience  by  no  means  with- 
out getting  as  well  as  giving.  Aside  from  the 
the  pleasure  of  being  useful  to  people  who 
do  need  help,  there  is  the  real  warmth  of 
personal  relationships  which  develop  when 
people  embark  on  a project  together.  There 
is  also  the  nearly  unique  opportunity  to  live 
almost  inside  a culture  very  different  from 
one’s  own.  Yet  one  does  it  without  complete 
isolation,  for  there  are  always  the  other 
campers.  Then  there  is  the  happiness  in  feel- 
ing one  is  contributing  a tiny  share  toward 
understanding  between  peoples. 

I would  urgently — and  a little  enviously — 
commend  to  any  young  person  of  college  age 
or  a little  over,  a careful  consideration  of 
the  challenge  of  devoting  a few  months  to 
such  work.  There  is  real  need  for  the  right 
young  men  and  women  in  a truly  fascinating 
undertaking. 

— Edith  Sperry 

Santa  Monica  Meeting 

The  leader  of  the  camp  of  which  Edith  Sperry 
writes  is  Meta  Rescher,  also  of  Santa  Monica 
Meeting.  Among  the  work  campers,  assigned  to 
the  well-digging  project  in  Santa  Maria  Atenco, 
is  Karl  Fagg,  of  La  Verne,  Calif.,  and  Oregon 
State  College,  Corvallis. 

One  of  the  contributions  Edith  Sperry  made  to 
the  Nativitas  Camp  was  to  provide  a tape  recorder, 
so  than  the  campers  have  been  able  to  get  record- 
ings of  the  voices  and  instruments  of  the  villagers 
as  they  have  sung  and  played  “just  for  fun”  at  the 
social  nights.  The  most  recent  project  at  the  camp 
is  the  making  of  puppets,  and  a puppet  theater, 
two  of  the  girls  having  gone  to  Mexico  City  for 
a special  two-week  course  in  hand  puppetry.  The 
camp  is  also  fortunate,  at  the  present  time,  in  hav- 
ing two  Mexican  students  as  members.  — E.C.R. 


AROUND  THE  PACIFIC 

In  February  William  and  Anna  James  of  Berk- 
eley Meeting  (1951  San  Antonio  Ave.,  Berkeley  7, 
Calif.)  returned  from  a five-months  trip  around 
the  Pacific.  The  editor  asked  them  to  give  the 
Bulletin  readers  a “short”  article,  telling  some 
things  they  had  seen  and  experienced.  She  real- 
izes now  that  this  was  an  impossible  request  and 
wishes  to  apologize  publically  for  it. 

Such  a trip  needs  five  pages  of  very  small 
print!  However  we  do  venture  to  bring  you  just 
a few  notes,  enough,  we  hope,  to  show  that  this 
was  a rather  special  trip.  For  William  and  Anna 
James  visited  wherever  possible  with  Friends, 
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workers  with  the  Y.M.C.A.,  and  persons  interested 
in  American  Friends  Service  Committee  work,  and 
they  also  attended  Friends  meetings  whenever 
they  could.  So  they  went,  not  so  much  as  tourists, 
as  to  be  “living  epistles”  of  friendliness  and  love. 

— E.C.R. 

“Spent  four  days  in  Honolulu,  renewed  our 
friendships  there,  attended  meeting,  and 
thoroughly  enjoyed  ourselves! 

“A  long  plane  hop  . . . brought  us  to  Japan, 
very  glad  to  be  part  of  the  family  at  the 
a place  we  had  long  wanted  to  see.  We  were 
at  the  Ff-iends  Center  in  Tokyo.  This  is  Es- 
ther Rhoad’s  home  . . . We  stayed  with  How- 
ard and  Mary  Taylor  at  Shimotsuma,  sleep- 
ing Japanese  fashion  there.  Also  visited  with 
Herbert  and  Madeline  Nicholson  at  Mito; 
with  them  we  went  to  the  Old  Folks  Home 
and  the  hospital  for  crippled  children  at 
Taira — Herbert  has  done  much  for  both  of 
these  ...  We  attended  meetings  in  Tokyo, 
Toyama  Heights  (Tokyo),  Mito  and  Shimot- 
suma. Also  we  had  the  privilege  of  attending 
Japan  Yearly  Meeting. 

“On  to  Manila  for  a few  days  . . . Spent  a 
day  with  a friend  of  Esther  Rhoads  who  was 
interested  in  getting  an  A.F.S.C.  work  camp 
started  there. 

“Hong  Kong  for  a week — a beautiful  place. 
Visited  John  and  Ruth  Barr  at  Chung  Chi 
College.  Also  had  lunch  with  Tom  Tregear 
and  his  wife  at  Hong  Kong  University  . . . 
Thousands  of  refugees  there;  some  put  their 
small  abodes  on  the  sidewalks,  on  the  moun- 
tain sides,  and  even  on  the  flat  roof  tops  . . . 

“Two  days  in  Rangoon  to  visit  Harold  and 
Mayfred  Lucas;  Harold  is  in  the  Y.M.C.A. 
there  . . . Then  to  Malay.  Saw  rubber  planta- 
tion with  the  latex  slowly  dripping  down 
the  trees  and  into  a cup.  Visited  at  Thomas 
and  Margaret  Silcock’s  home.  Tom  and  Nan 
Elliott  came  in  later — the  latter  is  clerk  of 
the  small  unaffiliated  Friend  Meeting  there. 

“Australia:  visited  Friends  in  Perth.  Aus- 
tralia is  a real  contrast  in  living  conditions 
and  scenery;  quite  a shock  from  the  crowded 
conditions  in  Asia  to  the  wide  open  spaces  of 
Australia  and  New  Zealand  ...  A fine  group 
of  young  friends  in  Melbourne  . . . Visited  the 
Friends  Center  there. 

“In  Hobart,  Tasmania,  were  met  by  Wil- 
liam Oats  and  family,  and  visited  the  Friends 
School  of  which  he  is  principal  . . . 800  stu- 


PACIFIC YEARLY  MEETING 
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At  La  Honda,  California 
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dents.  We  attended  meeting  for  worship  and 
the  business  meeting.  About  20  persons  met 
with  us  in  the  evening,  an  active  group  very 
interested  in  United  Nations  and  other  con- 
cerns. Barclay  Erskine,  nephew  of  Andrew 
and  Hannah  Erskine  of  Berkeley  Meeting, 
works  in  the  Cadbury  chocolate  factory 
there! 

“We  flew  to  New  Zealand  the  day  before 
Christmas  so  we  could  have  the  holiday  with 
our  dear  Friends,  Edward  and  Ruby  Dow- 
sett.  New  Zealand  has  2|  million  people,  and 
45  million  sheep!  We  visited  Friends  and 
attended  meeting  in  Wellington,  Christ- 
church, Dunedin,  and  Auckland,  and  we 
went  with  the  Dowsetts  to  an  Allowed  Meet- 
ing at  Tauranga.  Being  mid-summer  there 
we  enjoyed  good  swims  in  the  ocean  and 
lakes.  The  Yearly  Meeting  maintains  a board- 
ing school  at  Wanganui  for  children  from  11 
to  14  years  of  age  ...  oh,  yes — trains  in 
New  Zealand  stop  for  morning  tea  and  noon 
refreshments! 

“We  strongly  advise  others,  who  can  do 
so,  to  take  such  a trip!” 

— William  and  Anna  James 
Berkeley  Meeting 


AN  OPPORTUNITY  FOR  SHARING 

“Believe  me,  we  would  never  let  those  books 
out  of  our  sight  but  utilize  them  effectively,  ap- 
preciating your  love.  Please  send  them  right  away, 
will  you?”  So  wrote  President  Woo  Hyun  Kim,  of 
Central  Theological  Seminary,  Seoul,  Korea,  in  a 
letter  to  E.  Raymond  Wilson,  after  the  latter  had 
visited  Seoul.  So  about  twenty  volumes  were  sent. 

After  receiving  these.  President  Kim  wrote: 
“Now  I would  like  to  suggest  you  . . . how  much 
we  need  your  help  for  building  up  our  library.” 
During  the  Korean  civil  war,  “we  lost  all  of  our 
books  in  these  fields:  theology,  psychology,  edu- 
cation, philosophy,  ethics,  social  work  and  sociol- 
ogy, agriculture  and  general  literature.” 

ilaymond  Wilson  writes:  “I  would  like  to  see 
as  many  as  possible  of  the  books  by  Rufus  Jones, 
Elton  Trueblood,  Thomas  Kelly,  Janet  Whitney, 
and  other  Quaker  writers,  represented  in  such 
a library  . . . Central  Theological  Seminary  is  an 
interdenominational  set-up  which  meets  in  an  old 
Buddhist  temple.  President  Kim  is  a gTaduate 
of  Oberlin  and  several  of  the  faculty  have  studied 
in  the  United  States.  Most  of  the  faculty  would 
read  English,  and  quite  a few  of  the  students.  I 
would  guess  that  it  is  a seminary  which  will  be 
training  a considerable  number  of  the  forward- 
looking  Christian  leaders  of  Koi-ea. 

“One  of  their  very  promising  students,  Yoon 
Gun  Lee,  who  helped  to  entertain  me  and  trans- 
lated my  speech  to  the  assembly  of  students  . . . 
wrote  recently  that  he  and  his  wife  have  joined 
Honolulu  Friends  Meeting.  He  has  been  taking 
social  work  and  plans  to  devote  his  life  to  social 
service  to  the  underprivileged  in  Korea.”  He  has 
translated  into  Korean  one  of  Sydney  Lucas’ 
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THE  FRIENDS  BULLETIN 

Bulletin  Committee;  Madge  Seaver,  chair- 
man; Esther  C.  Richards,  editor;  Margarete  Coe, 
Grace  Lawrence,  Margaret  Lorenz,  Edward 
Thatcher,  Stephanie  Ullman,  Philip  Wells. 

All  contributions  and  correspondence  should 
be  addressed  to  the  Friends  Bulletin,  2814  N.  E. 
27th  Ave.,  Portland  12,  Oregon. 

PACIFIC  YEARLY  MEETING  OF 
THE  RELIGIOUS  SOCIETY  OF  FRIENDS 

CLERK:  Catherine  Bruner,  1603  Woodland  Dr., 
Stockton  4,  Calif.;  ALTERNATE  CLERK:  Har- 
old Carson,  Box  349,  Houghton,  Washington; 
RECORDING  CLERK:  Edwin  Morgenroth,  2721 
Fifth  Ave.,  Corona  del  Mar,  Calif.;  READING 
CLERK:  James  Riddles,  6375  Wunderlin  Ave., 
San  Diego  14,  Calif.;  STATISTICAL  SECRE- 
TARY: Mildred  Burck,  Rt.  1,  Box  167,  Mon- 
mouth, Oregon;  ACTING  TREASURER:  Robert 
Young,  2304  Huntington  Dr.,  San  Marino,  Calif. 

pamphlets  in  the  Pendle  Hill  series. 

Books  may  be  wrapped  in  heavy  paper  or  sent 
in  cartons,  tied,  not  sealed.  Label  them  “Prints,” 
and  send  in  packages  of  not  more  than  4 pounds, 
6 ounces.  The  cost  for  that  weight  is  66  cents. 
Address  President  Kim,  Central  Theological  Sem- 
inary, Seoul,  Korea. 

If  you  have  books  which  you  plan  to  send, 
please  write  to  Della  Osburn,  304  W.  2nd  St., 
Newberg,  Oregon.  She  is  a member  of  the  Foreign 
Service  Section  of  the  Portland  A.F.S.C.  Regional 
Office.  She  will  keep  a list  of  the  books  sent  and 
so  duplication  can  be  avoided. 

— Gretchen  Tuthill 
La  Jolla  Meeting 


NEWS  FROM  HERE  AND  THERE 

Cleo  Cox  (729  East  Pierce,  Phoenix,  Arizona) 
has  been  chosen  as  a recipient  of  one  of  the 
Quaker  Leadership  Grants  for  summer  study  this 
year.  This  will  include  work  at  Pendle  Hill  Sum- 
mer School  and  visits  to  Quaker  centers  in  In- 
diana, New  York  and  Washington,  D.C.  Cleo  Cox 
is  a member  of  Phoenix  Meeting,  has  been  active 
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as  registrar  and  secretary  for  the  former  annual 
Arizona-New  Mexico  retreats,  and  was  one  of  the 
Yearly  Meeting  registrars  when  we  met  in  Pres- 
cott, Arizona,  in  1955. 

* * 

Catherine  Bruner,  clerk  of  the  Yearly  Meeting, 
reports  that  Howard  H.  Brinton  has  accepted  our 
invitation  to  participate  in  the  sessions  of  Yearly 
Meeting  this  year.  We  are  sorry  that  it  appears 
that  Anna  Brinton  will  not  be  able  to  come,  too. 
Howard  Brinton  was  one  of  the  persons  most  ac- 
tive in  setting  up  the  Pacific  Coast  Association  of 
Friends  and  one  who  urged  us  to  establish  Pacific 
Yearly  Meeting.  For  many  years  Howard  and 
Anna  Brinton  were  directors  of  Pendle  Hill,  and 
Howard  Brinton  is  the  author  of  Friends  for  300 
Years. 

Born  on  March  21,  1959,  to  Douglas  and  Edith 
Keith,  a daughter  named  Margaret  Ann  Keith. 
The  Keiths  live  at  1640  Phillips  Lane,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  California,  and  are  active  in  the  local 
Friends  worship  group. 

❖ ❖ ❖ 

Honolulu  Monthly  Meeting  announces  that 
Ralph  and  Maude  Powell  will  be  the  new  resident 
secretaries  of  the  Friends  Center  at  2426  Oahu 
Ave.,  Honolulu  14,  Hawaii.  They  have  been  resi- 
dents at  the  Friends  Center,  Columbus,  Ohio. 
Ralph  Powell  has  been  professor  of  engineering 
mechanics  at  Ohio  State  University  ,and  Maude 
Powell  holds  her  degree  in  nutrition.  While  in 
Ohio,  their  home  was  a sort  of  informal  inter- 
national center  and  they  have  traveled  in  Europe 
and  Japan,  as  well  as  spending  nearly  ten  years 
as  teachers  at  Yale-in-China.  They  will  be  wel- 
comed most  warmly  to  their  new  work  in  Septem- 
ber. 

University  Meeting,  Seattle,  reports  that  a 
series  of  meetings  is  planned,  Friday  at  noon, 
when  all  Friends  attending  or  teaching  at  the 
University  of  Washington,  bring  their  lunches  to 
the  center  for  a time  of  fellowship. 
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